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to the joints. At least, the physicians assure me
that It Is so."

"May yon find it so In your case, Pontius!
But, despite the gout and its burning torments,
you scarcely look as old as myself, although in
reality you must be my senior by ten years. Un-
mistakably you have retained a greater degree
of vigour than I ever possessed, and I am over-
joyed to find you looking so hale. Why, dear
friend, did you retire from the public service be-
fore the customary age? Why, on resigning your
governorship In Judaea, did you withdraw to a
voluntary exile on your Sicilian estates? Give
me an account of your doings from the moment
that I ceased to be a witness of them. You were
preparing to suppress a Samaritan rising when
I set out for Cappadocia, where I hoped to
draw some profit from the breeding of horses
and mules. I have not seen you since then. How
did that expedition succeed? Pray tell me.
Everything interests me that concerns you in any
way."

Pontius Pilate sadly shook his head.

"My natural disposition," he said, "as well
as a sense of duty, impelled me to fulfil my
public responsibilities, not merely with diligence,
but even with ardour. But I was pursued by un-
relenting hatred. Intrigues and calumnies cut
short my career in Its prime, and the fruit It